quickly made if the working-class masses became really restless.

I don't want to give an exaggerated picture. Human life
goes on everywhere much the same, whether a dictator is
ruling a country with a rod of iron, or a paternal prince
governing by kindness, or Socialists republicanizing the land;
the bakers bake their bread, the milkman delivers the milk, the
boys and girls stroll under the trees in the dusk. Only the
relatively few who are cast into concentration camps in peace
or the much larger number who suffer in war directly feel the
consequences of these things. In their day-to-day lives they
may not even notice whether their country is moving upwards
to the stars of humanity and enlightenment and toleration or
downward to the gloomy valley of tyranny and ignorance.

But if man is to become a dignified human being and not
just a stupid forked radish there is only one choice for him.
Are you going to shape your own thought, your own work,
your own life? Or are you going to have these things decided
for you by other people from the day you are born to the day
you die, like sheep in a pen?

Possibly all these things are less important than they seem,
Mr. Wells says that if the world were the size of a ping-pong
ball the sun would be a globe nine feet thick nearly a quarter of
a mile away, and the moon a small pea two and a half feet
from the world, and all around there would be practically
nothing at all, and I am not prepared to challenge him. In
that vast emptiness beyond human understanding we are all
the most infinitesimal maggots scratching at the rind of an
insignificant cheese, and Lord Maggot, and Old School Tie
Maggot, and Kong Maggot, and Flihrer Maggot and Duce
Maggot and Henry Ford Maggot and Oil Trust Maggot are all
rather ridiculous with their self-important clamour about this
piece of the cheese being better than any other part of the
cheese and Black Maggots being better than Red Maggots, and
the League of Maggots being nothing but the instrument of the
Jew Maggots. For my part, I am for the cheese, the whole
cheese and nothing but the cheese.
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